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CHAPTER III.

THE JUSTICE-ROOM.

«,»?.''°tr*^'f
?"'«' ''"'' ""' '° '"' ""«<' »» h°% awakehat mght th,„k,ng over what had taken place in the mora!ng. It had never for a moment entered his mind that histutor would repeat his statement to the squire, and hewould have g.v-n a good deal if he had not made it; how

ever, there was nothing for him now but to stick to thestory, and he felt but little doubt of .he result He hadno ,dea that any but the actors in it had witnessed Zscene by the pool, and he felt confident that his uncle

tTlhaJortr"!!"
°' ™"''' "^ '"^ '"''i " P^^'o^noe

himself Of" ^^'
T,

° TT" ""'"""^ '^" ''"^ to ^•™nhimself Of course the child was there, but no one wouldmmd what a baby like that said. Still it was a nuirnceand he gnashed his teeth with rage at the interfrnce ofhis tutor m the matter.

"I will get rid of him somehow before long," he said

The next morning at breakfast Richard received a mes-sage from the squire that he was to be present at ten o'cfock

n od h!l li'T'
'-^"^^^^^^rdingly at that hour he pre-

waid feehng of missrivin^. Tbo .n,.i.. ,,-- -JH^- - - •

t.ible with his clerk beside him. Mr. Robertson was in a
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